
Anti-Gravity Breakthrough 
Every great advance in perceptible human technology is always followed by 

a breakthrough in the intelligible, which is a mind expanding experience, and 
has never been achieved by substances legal or illegal. However, with the 
advent of the microwave oven, many people are attempting to expand their 
mind through microwaving their hair dry and it is even practiced by first 
removing the hair; or not.  

I have even seen one failed experiment using microwave milkshakes. 
Unfortunately that person attempting the experiment waited until lunch time 
to try and warm up their warm milkshake. Apparently one can even confuse 
the freezer with the oven.  

Most people do not even consider the difference between the perceptible 
and the intelligible. Nor do they even example it.  For example, our body reacts 
to the relative. It cannot react to correlatives. As George Harrison says, It’s a 
Material World, which probably dawned on him late in life. Mystics never make 
that Revelation, they even call it a theory of relativity. Religion is a theory of 
reality and it is practiced both in science and by mystics. I never even went to a 
fast food joint looking for a theory of a hamburger even though many places 
serve them.  

A binary cannot produce anything more than a binary, alternate versions of 
reality, promoted as theories, is just new age mysticism, which is the same as 
the old age mysticism. Meet the New Boss, same as the Old Boss, illiteracy.  

A relative would then be said to exist between correlatives. Now a common 
problem one has when symbolically encoding different relatives is in confusing 
the time that it is, with the time that it ain’t, or its correlative. Off, on, off.  

So, if we name a correlative as a relative, well we just be speaking 
gibberish. Two gentlemen working in the field of existential philosophy, Hank 
Cochran and Harlan Howard, put anti-gravity into the conceptual realm which 
makes it comprehensible. They wrote the song which Patsy Cline made famous, 
I fall to Pieces.  

Gravity, in the perceptible means I fall to the ground, and not everybody, or 
everything survives falling to the ground, even though originally Corelle Ware 
made that claim which they had to retract. However, even that means you will 
end up with a broken set of dishes, they often do not send the same pattern. 
Broken in the perceptible and broken in the intelligible are not the same. The 
retraction, however, was a great relief for those dedicated to Humpty Dumpty; 
you have to believe in warranty service even by calling it reincarnation, and not 
only in reincarnation, alternate universes packed by the dozen, or more.  

However, if one falls to pieces, well that is intelligible, as the part is not 
equal to the whole. People fall to pieces all the time who never need even a 
second of blood sucking doctors, or non-stick Band-Aids, which was itself a 
breakthrough in technology, using intelligible sticky instead of perceptible. It is 
a fact that the human species is actually born in parts, first perceptibly 



followed by intelligibly, a state called schizophrenia, which is more often that 
not reinforced and made a permanent condition through forms of enculturation 
or again its synonym education, they are never born again, or in the 
intelligible. This is called state enforced abortion, you see the house, but not 
the home. A house is perceptible, a verb, a home is the intelligible, a noun. 
Schizophrenia is a means of measuring time, and as our politicians learnt a 
long time ago, how to stop time dead in its tracts.  

So, while gravity, denotes a correlative, it is supposed that it is a name of 
one or more relative differences. While anti-gravity, means that one is thinking 
of some other group of relative differences which are not defined.  

When we name relatives and correlatives, the relative is a particular relative 
difference, while the name of the correlative indicates the group name of 
relatives which are often yet to be discovered. For example, the rate an apple 
falls to the ground is a measure of an effect of gravity, but it is not the measure 
of gravity, the relative is not the correlative, a noun is not a verb. Scientist, too 
stupid to know the difference between relatives and correlatives have been 
running rampant and out of their mind over the earth since birth, probably due 
to enculturation. Apparently, claiming that gravity can be different from itself, 
stronger, weaker, etc., is a pathological condition of the mind, not of gravity, 
unless you actually believe that one relative difference is relative to itself.  

So, if you want to find anti-gravity, all you have to do is listen to Patsy 
Cline. I mean, what else can a dumb hillbilly do?  

The name of a correlative is not the name of a relative, or the point is that 
which has no part, even in the topic. Now if you cannot see this as meaning, a 
noun is not a verb, well then you become a non-Euclidean abortion, but do not 
blame your parents, blame the doctor. Non-Euclidean Geometry means again, 
other than geometry. Even Euclidean Geometry means other than geometry 
because it is reference to a particular book on geometry by author. Believing 
that an author of a book and geometry are the same thing, only means 
someone is illiterate and blind, children who graduated from the highest 
educational systems thinking that discovery is simply the ability to rename a 
name, but this has been happening before the advent of the microwave oven.  

Our body’s ability to detect correlatives, or the off state, is actually due to a 
change in state, something like, I am not standing in that pile of crap, I am 
standing in this pile of crap. You can actually draw geometric figures which 
give relative and correlative results, both are absolute. It has to do with 
understanding recursion of binary, or as some music channels help teach it, 
following the bouncing ball. Now, as Freud noticed, this may produce penis 
envy in girls, and matrix envy in guys; which is a very serious mental 
condition, if you do not know which place the mind is located on the body. Man 
is a noun, while male and female are verbs, neither of which is in reference to 
Man. But, even mystics who call themselves mathematicians tell you that there 
such things as positive numbers, a counterpart to anti-gravity and artificial 
intelligence, but they have become very good at it, real numbers, fake numbers, 



imaginary numbers, whole numbers, algebraic numbers, transfinite numbers, 
ad nausea. I have, however, gone to the Himalayas to meditate on the cosmic 
question, if one believes that a number can be rational and irrational, who is 
selling them drugs? And do they get sex change operations too? Or are rational 
and irrational numbers just another Charles Dodgson? They are simply too 
stupid to know that a number cannot possibly be different from itself. They will 
tell you that a line is composed of an infinite number of points, or on is an 
infinite number of offs. A verb is an infinite number of nouns. A relative an 
infinite number of correlatives, while those on the upper tears of education, 
ponder the big bang, the shotgun effect of, and I cannot figure this out, enter or 
exit-stencil-ism. Those are the most hopeless infestations of the STD of 
stupidity. One can even blow their brains out perceptibly or intelligibly.  

As Plato was demonstrating, the name is always in reference to one or more 
relative differences, but when used as a class, it is a noun, when used as a 
member of a class, a verb.  

All information is relative, we parse that information by using time, when 
the relative is on, or when it is off, and often measure time by denoting the 
particular relative which cause a break, or limit with another. However, off is 
never an on and if you cannot grasp it as binary processing, keep confusing 
when a thing is on or off, well it is called being blind.  

A simple geometric figure can distinguish the difference between relatives 
and correlatives, but when a scientist cannot, it is called a pathological 
condition, not a breakthrough in science.  

Every name is the name of one or more groups of relatives. We denote a 
particular group with a predicate pair, singling out a specific relative pair, and 
we denote the group by what we call a correlative. However, if you mistake the 
group name, with a member’s name, well you are just not playing in the right 
band at all.  

A correlative is the name of a group and even a group of one. A group of one 
is still binary, or a conjugate binary pair, the name of any thing is a 
combination of names, each particular name does not name a thing at all. 
Information processing is AT LEAST, two-dimensional. A relative is the name of 
a member of a class, or group. Get yourself some of those old TV shows which 
help you follow that bouncing ball, and if you don’t get it, at least you will not 
be spreading the most virulent STD in human history, stupidity. A relative 
which is relative to a relative, or the other than the other is a mental exercise 
which Plato attributed to Parmenides in learning how to follow nouns and 
verbs when thinking. A noun is a group name for relatives, verbs. Neither of 
which is a thing. Off is not a thing, on is not a thing. Together they just make 
just one thing, or a mystical quantum event. Spooky action without any 
distance at all between the ears, the vacuum intelligence abhors.  

Anti-Gravity is like Artificial Intelligence, the adjective simply means other 
than, so the breakthrough in Artificial Intelligence was made thousands of 
years ago and has become a species classic, the use of words without meaning. 



Sad to say, intelligence is relative, but apparently no relative of mind, and so, 
as I am a preacher of being born again, it ain’t got a thing to do with religion. If 
you confuse gibberish with reasoning, well you can see the words, even repeat 
the words, but you are brain dead. Science and séance are not even spelled the 
same.  

So if you are wondering why it is that primitive tribes often practice vaginal 
circumcision which is perceptible, while not even noticing state enforced 
abortion, it is probably because, you are simply not born again, just another 
victim of the most virulent STD intentionally spread as enculturation which is 
more savage than genital mutilation.  

Going to hell is perceptible, while going to heaven is intelligible, rarely. 
Even Philosophy, as a noun, does not take an adjective it simply means other 
than philosophy. The same is true of Psychology, or any other noun.  

For example, black men, white men, green men, etc, simply means that one 
is talking about other than man, or that they are schizophrenic.  

Therefore, when one is intelligibly blind, it is tested by a simple intelligible 
eye test, one of the simplest, that person simply cannot tell when the light is on 
or off, the difference between a noun and a verb, a perceptible and an 
intelligible, the only two parts of speech possible, unfortunately it also means 
every grammar book you have ever studied and probably parroted, were written 
by even less than bats. That is the difference between a world speaking 
gibberish, a proto-linguistic species, and a species which this blindness has 
been healed by evolution and mental exercise. Penis envy and matrix envy even 
flowers have solved, while bees learnt how to cash in on that solution shortly 
after that. It just took lot longer for pseudo-intellectuals to learn from a bee.  

So while mental health workers are still trying to open their own eyes by 
cashing in on the STD spread by their own teachers, teaching, and their drug 
running, others are actually studying thanks to the evolution of the anti-gravity 
called intelligence. Some just call it the resurrection of the dead. 

So, if it confuses you, which came first the chicken or the egg, and do not 
know if it means the chicken and the chicken or the chicken and what the 
chicken came in, just wait by the door, someone is bound to pick you up. I 
personally never even imagined that I was the placental sack I came in.  

Relation to self is inadmissible, a mind is not any other life support system 
of the body, but technology moves forward even to promising people that a sex 
change operation can make it so, a flower and a busy bee. Imagine the thrill of 
sitting in the Commanders seat, simply saying, Make it so.  

There are no factually correct grammar books on the planet. So, if you are a 
guy, wondering why women have two beautiful breasts, it is because they 
always have at least the possibility of having two children, and always at least 
the possibility of having two husbands, one perceptible and the other 
intelligible, and so nature avoids the stress of trying to make her choose which, 
dual breast is just a stress reaction to a completely irrational environment, an 



emergency reaction to an STD. A woman is the life of man and so by nature, 
there is always the possibility that given enough time, a man will grow a brain.  
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